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    I hate none for what errors bind them for together we lie bound by them;
    solely, friend, we are but the same breed known merely to make such trifles seemingly ever so difficult;
    why not appreciate the world for what it is and not ponder in pity?
    Humanity, while dark it may be, has roses upon its thorns if one sees to it to go forth after the charm.

    Why do I say this?... What is there to be gained by one saying idle words such as these?
    Friend, these words aren't idle in the slightest!
    People are damned, I know, but what is there to see if one merely looks through a single lense;
    look through the entirety and thou will see far more than which once sought.
